PARTY PRESIDENT AND PRIME MINISTER    247
"Do you think so?"
"Come on! You know how the public felt, and now the Russian
concessions are far more skimpy than first reported."
Shaken, Premier Katsura picked up the telephone. "Moshi, moshi,
Toyama-san, Toyama-san?"
No answer came.
Someone approached the door.
"Who is it?"
"Me, Saionji."
"Come in."
"I couldn't find you anywhere. This is certainly a hard place to
locate." Saionji followed Ito to Katsura's room,
"Premier Katsura, you have accepted the peace terms, I hear," Saionji
said.
"What, who told you that? We made our recommendation to the
Emperor only a short while ago," Ito barked.
Saionji grinned. "Around Hibiya Park a huge lantern parade is form-
ing in protest against the Cabinet's decision. And the demonstrators
say they'll bring all the Genros and Ministers who were responsible for
this to the public squares, dead or alive, to make an explanation—"
Genro Ito and Premier Katsura were speechless. They stared at
Saionji.
Ito recovered from the shock. "Well, Saionji-san," he asked, "how
do you and your Seiyukai Party stand?"
"Huh." The listeners held their breath. "A large number of the Party
are absolutely against the terms accepted—"
"Are they?" Katsura was shaking visibly.
"And some will lead the demonstration*" Saionji's faint smile tor-
mented them.
"Help me, in the name of the Emperor and our country!" Katsura
begged.
"Don't you agree with us? It's the only way, Saionji-san,"
"Yes, Genro Ito. I personally agree with you*"
"You do?" Ito sat back on the mat. "Despite the Party majority?"
"What of it? Can we go on with this war indefinitely? It would
mean our sure ruin. I'd rather let the Party go to ruin than my counr
try. I debated with the members all afternoon and I convinced some of
them. I, as the Seiyukai President, support the Katsura Ministry iit this
instance."
Just then a group of people rushed past the house towards the Hibiya

